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"Tor leading business?' I inquired, anxiously.
" t Of course, for what else did you think ? Hero, come round tho corner, let's peck a bit, and wo can make tho requisite arrangements.'
" Ho was a brick, was Hay, and before wo parted lie had sprung a ten-pound note.
" When I got homo I was ten years youngor than when I went out that morning, and wasn't there a banquet that night 1
" Next day we were off to Exeter, bairns and all. It was strango that I Fay should on oaoh occasion have marked the turning point of my fortunes. From that moment I never looked back.
tf I may say, without vanity, that upon my first appearance at Itlxoter I made a most} favourable impression.
"I fool now as much as I folt then how much I was indebted to Hay's good olUcos. II!o put mo up for all the great parts, and went from pillar to post proclaiming, that it was to tho credit of tho ancient city that the Kxofcor playgoers had appreciated tho two greatest actors of the century, namely, Koan and myself.
" I took heart of grace and went to work with a will.
" I was up every morning at six in tho summer and seven in the winter to perfect myself in tho rudiments of my art.r play," she
